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to fifteen thousand men, drew up in line of battle on
the crest of the sloping ridge which covered Corunna
to the south. The sick and wounded had been already
embarked, the magazines blown up, the cavalry and
artillery horses killed, and nothing remained but to
strike with the infantry a last blow for honour. Three
weeks earlier, when the first retrograde movement from
Sahagun to Benevente had become imperative, Moore
issued an order to his army which contained words of
very significant import. The disorder of the troops
had already commenced, and the officers, some of them
of high rank but completely ignorant of the real state
of affairs, had begun those murmurs and criticisms to
which more than to any other cause the disasters of the
retreat were to be traced. After telling his soldiers that
they must obey and not expect him to tell them the
reason of the orders he gave them, the General wont on :
" When it is proper to fight a battle he will do it, and lie
will choose the time and place he thinks most fit; in the
meantime, he begs the officers and soldiers of the army
to attend diligently, to discharge their parts, and to
leave to him and to the general officers the decision of
measures which belong to them alone." Now the time
and place had come. Nothing but Moore's knowledge of
the situation had saved his army from falling at Benevente
into the grasp of the giant who had seemingly anni-
hilated time, space, and mountains in order to crush him;
but matters were now different. Napoleon was already
in Paris, and not more than twenty thousand tired
Frenchmen stood over yonder on the parallel heights be-
yond Elvina, with scant supply of food and ammunition;
while he was here at Corunna, with well-stocked maga-